G A . 


Containing Seven Songs, viz. 2 N 1 N 


1 


— 


1 The Beggar's Ramble. 5 The Loving Pair. pe 18 5 

2 Camiwell Green. 6 Howard's Drag 

3 The Falſe Blackſmith. 7 The eder ba. 

4 Felix and Molly. 4 | 2 
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CORKS Sold Widleſale and Retail, | 


The Beggar's R. ugh Lancaſhire, 


T Padiham town's enZaPcdibam towns end, 

I am fo dry, I can't get by, this Padibam town's end. 
With a down and down, and a deiry down hey, 
With a hey down, O down. down the Derry lane. 

Theze's Whalley for tobacco & Burnley for good theer, 
Aud Blackburn for a pretty girl, if ever you was there. 

There's Chippin and Chery. that flavd upon a moſs, 
There'sGoofnarghrand Gaiftang give honourto the croſs. 
But as for htle Lancafier, it takes in many a ftranger, 


When they get 'twixt caſile walls, adieu to all free ranger. 


There's Poulton and Poulton, &Poulton in the Fylde, 


There's not a lad in Poulton, can get a laſs with child. 


There's Preflon in Amounderneſs, it flands ſo very fair, 
-*Tis orde i'd by the ſheriff}, and governed by the Mayor. 
But as for litile Clifton, there is not ſuch another. 
The houſes fland on one fide, and the barns on the other. 
There is Wigan is a footy town, for pots, aud for Pans, 
For bawling w--& ſcolding ja des Scbeggars with their caus, 
Bnut as for little Winwiek, it flands apon a clod, 


| £ Ard when two maids go io bed. the ſteeple gives à nod, 


There's Chowbent & Chortey. ſor breeding good whores, 
Not far valike to Dean- church, & Bolton ih the Moors. 


; 1. There's Grindleton for grey Pede. & Bradford for biead, 
Waddingion for water clear, & Miuon mire oer th' head, 


Rochdale for black puddings, & browis of oat-cakes. 
Aud Roſendale fo: jolly boys, at Hzſlingden wakes. 
There's Aſhion for ſand, and beſos made of ling, 

| And Oldham for at 225 _ a8 erer cart did bra ig, 
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Pix and. Mal. 


ö MOLLY my jewel young Felix did ay, 1 8 


Don t you remember ſiaee l brought you nway; . 
I brought you to London the city to wew, - 
You ſee what a loving ſhoe- maker can de. 
O Molly my jewel will you go with me 


T ſome forcign country firange places to . 5 | +2 
For if you ll go wich me where L will you * 
To hear the love Liners and Nightingales 2 = 


Some ſsy I have rob'd your houſe of your cloth, 4 . 
I ſcorn to be guilty of ſuch actions zs thoſe: 


It is true love alone#that has inflam d my breaft, 
1 am fare in your abſence luer can bnd reſt. 


Some ſay we are not married, but that zall lobe, 
Be or be not I flik love her belt, 


My rights 10 maintain to the — we win go, 8 

We will be twice married that parents may know... &; 

Prieft did many ue, my breaſt your conecal dd 
The clerk he is feed need. | | 


e groom lies iu gal, 
Here in confinement . I muſt lie for a while; 
When winter is over ſweet ſummer will ſmile. 
The judge and the jury are all coming down, 
Which puts to my heart à moſt terrible ty 


They told me in jail Lhanged mull be 
For flealing of an heireſs | hanged muſt be. 


Her father and uncle were my 3 Aa 
20 perjure themſclves to the bench they will go, 

To have me bang d for diſgraceing their friends, 
They'll have me trauſponted, and ſend me to ſea, 


8 6 6 ) 2 ; 


| I'm ſure they'll be ſorry for my going away, 
But I care not for them Vil mech ſtraight away, 
My poor wife and children diſtracted will run, 
we mother wil linear boys =_ lofs 1 re . 
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Tie Wig Par yin we N 4. 


s vs N one evening Tor pleaſure,” + 
Down by ihe ſide of a river 10 clear; 8 
1 over heard. a man and à fair maid talking. 
And all-their difeourſe unte you I'll Aa 8 
Says the young man to the maid. lie you | * 2 
Above all the riches that ever my eyes did tee; 'F 2 
And all that Lerave is to grant my dere, 
And to: have one fidgle touch of your. fal. PETR 
If 1 ſhould'conlent love, you would think me * 
And if I hould doit, what would my mammy ll 
So hold of my choachs, nd don't breed a riot, 
I hope, young man, you I wind what you lay; 
Therefore, my dear Jonny, rf let us N. . 
And then yon ſhall ſport with my kal dral da,” | 
The rocks ſhall melt love, and run down like water, 
And on che wade ocean ſhall grow a green tree; 
And wide love {hall ava down exery gutter, 
To-morrow, my dear, if 1 dont Fend thee: 
Then cloſe in his arms he began to embrace her, 1 
While che innocent lambs around them did Play; 3 
O then this fair miuid began to unleaſe her, 
To wake him 2 BS road to her fal dral da,” 3 


Ty * 


Grab Mud Dagens. 


WH EN Gen. 3 da to Manchefter a 
| The pretty girls in Scotland did figh and lament ; + 
Many pretty fair maids, they ſtood all by their lohn 
Sighing and lamenting for: thei gallant, dragoons. 
Prom Scotland to Manchefter they matelied aways... 
They appeared noble, and their muſie did play; © |. 
Which charmed the preuy gitls, but 'vexed the loons, . 
To ſee the girls in love with thofe Yallatuifdidgoons, * 
General Howar@'s diagvons are Zallam wen iscked, 
When they { ſce an enemy they advance in fullifpeed 5 - 
They are men of courage, and always flandheir'y 
* boldly they advance when ———— 1r 
They are cloathed in red, and turned up with blu, 
Aud in the beld of battle boy make the Fieneb/ to rue 3 2 
When ikere i is occalion, they've-courhge:for 0 fight, 
They always do in battle maintain«heiscommrys Wunigbt. 
Theſe gallant dfagoons there's but few canubsm-excel, | 
Where'ere they are quartered they bebe ve hem les well 3 - 
They gain the fayour of the landlord aud laudlady alſo. 
n the pretty laſſe s ſo along with them will 80. 
e no th- country laſſes that's got a heart like ne, 
Let's go to famous Manchefter theſe benny lads 70 las 
And when we join the regiment all in that famous town, 
We'll enter into preſent pay with thoſe men of revown, * 
Now to conetude and end my ſontz, its true that 5 in't, 
hope it won't be long before we get it in print; 
And with the girls in Manche ſter we'll dtink & ſing 0. 
So here's a health unto an eig drink about. 
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The Huſband's Complaint. 


E batchelors of each degree, in country, town and city 
Take advice, and think not yourſelves too witty 
Fort had a loving wife, but I was not content, fir, 
L led her an unhappy life, which makes me lament, fir. 


' CHORUS. 


So take advice, young men, left you like me repent it, 
When you get a loving wiſe, make your lives contented. 


At night I drank reeling came, ſwaggering and ſwearing, 
My wife the never did me blame, but was moft ee ; 
When ſober ſhe would to me ſay, my dear, be adviſed, 


To ber I no regard would pay, but o'er ber tyranmecd. 
Thus T led a weary life, which made her uneaſy, - 

At ſt 1 loſt my loving wife, now bam almoſt crazy ; 
For ſoon another wife I got. as I the truth may tell ye, 


And the turns ont à drunken ſot, hard fortune befel me. 


Now af I drunk come home, inffead of words moſt loving, 
I dare not ſay my ſoul's my own, for fear of a drubbing, 
She calls me a ſon of a whore, and in my cars do ratile, 
I'll pay off your firft wite's ſcore, then {he gives me batile. 
This is the life now I live, ſo- young men be adviſed, 
When you get a loving wife, by you let her be prized ; 
It ſerves me right I declare, indeed I do not flatter, 


When once'a man has loſt a mate, he ſeldom gets a better 
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